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TO THE OLD YEAR,
Sy, Old Year!
Is others ring
@ New Year (o, and loudly sing
what delight and peace ‘twlil bring,
the last tolling of the bell
To the world soundoth thy death-knell

1 bid thee now a fond farewell -
Good-by, Old Year!

Good-by, 010 Year!
While others ralae

thy saccessor hymns of prales,
I'll thank thee fos the by.gone dayn
Many a blesslng hast thon brought,
Many & sacred truth hast taught!
Fruoltful changes have been wronght
By thee, O1d Year!

g::d-by. 01d Year!
uld 1 alone
metnber thee whon thou art gons,
‘Il thank thee for the good thou'st done.
The world forgets the ahsent friend;
To each new-comer doth it bead,
And casts it off when near the end,
Like thee, 014 Year!

Qood-by, Ol4 Year!
Dost thou forget
How men witlp Joy thy advent mor$
That pralse the New Yenr hath; but get,
When once agaln (ts tolgn Is o'er,
The world it may be, as befors,
Wil leave me to say once wore,
Good:by, 010 Year!
s=flarper's Young People,
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CHRIST

MAS FAIRIES,

ACK was the dear-
est, roundest, rosi-
ctost little Ind imag-
inable, IHe was n
picture of happy
hoyhood that after-
noon, three days be-
fore Christmas,
when,. in hin smart
coat, trimmed In the
most delightful mili-
tary  fashion with
bands of Persian
lnmb and black

unty cap set on fair halr, and his fat
t lato the park with his sled for a
He ran and shouted and pranced

his ores glowed like stars and his
shown like apples, and everybody
protected by fur-trimmed gloves he

“What a handsome

;;or.nw him said;
ack. of course, wns looking forward

Christmas, just ns every boy and girl
reads this is looking forward to that
of all days. He expected to have all

of fine things in his stocking, and

very good renson, for Banta Claus

. never neglected him. Jack's father
h rich. Grandmammn, who was rich-
s was coming to spend the holidays,
Banta Claus had beon telephoned on
g..luhject of skates, drums, swords,
and sweetments, and there was ev-
“lrupﬂ-l that when he called at
O'=- bome his sleigh would be very full

Jack was like all boys who have no
EM and aistors, a trifle selfish. But
was a manly, kind-hearted little cha
all that, and so, when he was through
his play and wos dengging his sled
ard and eame upon n scene on n
~corner which aroused his sympa-
, he paused to find out what it meant.
A crowd of rongh boys were torment-
a poorly clad little girl, whose wan,
face spoke too plainly of misery
poverty. She was frightened and
st eryiog as Jack came up,
“Here, now!" anid Jack, with sturdy de-
naul)_?. “you stop that or I'll eall a
an.
Fortunately, at that moment, a blue
ted officor came in sight, and the
ums fled with one wild departing

“Thank you,"” said the little girl, timid-
h's."uaon boys allus are picking on me."
hat's your name?" asked Jack.

usle Greene,"

Well, Busie,” sald Jack, with an air of
business, “you look cold and sick.”

“1 ain't very strong—"

“And hungry,” continued Jack.

HE BTOPIPED TO COMFORT HAER.

~ Buslo burst Into tears,

That was enough for Jack.

“Get right on my sled, sald he, de-
terminedly, “and 1'll take you down ta
tmy houso, and you'll huve something to

'-I. .

“ﬂu-le obeyed, and the officer saw with

m pleasure the young heir to Mr. New-

o's millions deagging off the little waif
1o his hgne, a block away.

“He % be a folne chap, he do be," re-
marked Policeman Mulvaney,

Juck took Susie into the kitchen, and

ve arders shie should be fed forthwith,
ﬁon he harrled up to his mother’'s room,

@ wans there with his grandmother, and
na few words he told them about the lit-
tle girl hie had rescued,

“Bhe's poor and hungry, and she's got
a0 decent clothes. Mamma, can't you fix
har up?"”

His mother looked at him a moment,
then asked, quietty: “Jack, wounld youn
rather have this lrtle girl mode eomfort-
able or have n hig Christmas yoursclf ¥

Jack hesitnted.  He thought of
those presents he wak expecting; then he
thought of Busie's thin dress and burst.
Ing shoes,

#You enn take the money you were go-
ing to stend on my Christrons and fix hee

ap,” bo bravely said.  Then his grands
mammn, o stat wld tndy, in black satin
and white lnee enp, enllod Lim to hor and
kissed him, with tears la her oyos.

- ™ . . . » . .

Jack sat bolt upright in bed, and rab-
bed Lis vyes very hard. No, he wans not
paloep. There was the open fire. there

frogmw and his

hia clothes on the chair, there the door
iuto his mother's room.
It was Christmas Fve. Jack had not
hung up his stocking, for he did not ex-
pect any presents.  Susie had been
warmly clothed and her wretched home
had been brightened by the visit of Jack
and his mother. The boy was satisfied.
He had made his choice, and expected to
abide by it.

But, marvelous to relate, as he looked
toward the fire, he saw a crowd of tiny
people huerying and fussing nbout on the
fur rug before the fire. Three or four
had a miniatare lndder which they were
putting up agninst the side of the fire
place. 8Bevernl others had hold of one of
Jack's long stockings, When the ladder
was in place, a little man, with elfish eyen
and splderlike legs, climbed the ladder,
dragging Jack's stocking after him, and
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himeelf. Jack knew him directly from
his pletures. He examined the stocking
attentively.

Yo they'vre been here ahead of me!"
he observed. “That's a_great f(dea! |
nover was left before. Well, no matter!
There are a few things they've forgotten.
Here are the skates, the gnmes, the box
of caramels, the booka,” and as he talked
he piled the packnges up on a table near
the fireplace.

Jack' eyes were no heavy he couldn't
hold them open.  He ahiut them for an in-
stant, nnd when he opened them again it
was Christmas mornineg,

He sprang from his bed and rushed to
the fireplnce, Yes, there hung his stock-
ing full and running over, and the table
noar by was loaded with gifis,

And, If you were to argue forever, you

could never makes Jack believe that there

It is Christmas In the forest, where softly

falling snow

Beems to touch with benediction the walit-

ing earth below,

The long, alim fingers of the wind upon
the barren trees

IN THE FOREST.

CHRISTMAS

Play rk{:;uu s Al ina nultludo of
»
And bird and beast they wake alike to
joln a common note
And sawell the reverent carol which wells
up from Nature's throat,

.

ing with a big wound fa the throat, Pre-
vost swearing, and I was amazed at the
size of the wolf. He was quite an large
as n Newfoundiand dog, with teeth three
inchen long. It was evident that we were
fairly benieged, and from the window
counld see at least a dozen brutes that
were excited by the smell of the bleod, |
killed two and PProvost one, while we
must have wounded five more, It wan n
long, weary night. The wolves never |eft
the shanty, but hung aronnd it or slunk
Into the woods near by, Just before day-
light a rush was made from the outside,
and I killed the leader with his head and
front legs inslde the cabin, When day
broke, with one long how! they left,

A BEAR'S CHRISTMAS GIFT.

The Dude Was Not Warned by Word
of Man or Growls of Beast,

It was Christmas Eve in Moscow, ani
every one was busily preparing for the
great festival of the next day, when a
tall man, so mufled In a thick sheepskin
frock that he might almost have been
mistaken for a woolsnck, came tramplog
over the crisp snow past the red, many-
turreted wall of the Kremlin, leading af-
ter him' by a chnin a huge brown bear,
which plodded gravely at his heels with-
out tnking any nottee of the admiring
stares and pointing fingers of tho count-
less groups that eddied carclessly to and
fro through the “Krasnaya Ploshtchad”
(Red IMain).

“Hello, brother," cried a stout, red-
faced, blue-frocked f[avoshtehik (hack-
man), who was driving slowly past in
search of a fare, *Where are you going
with Meeshat" (i, o, Michael, the Rus-
sinn nickname for a bear),
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There is worship In the woods, though the
paths be yet untrod,
When all the world goes joying at the
birthday of its God.
—Eve H. Brodligue.

hung it on a hook, and then coming down
I:ut his hands on his hips and surveyed

In work with greut satisfaction.

“That's what [ eall agood job,"” he said.
“Now, hurry up, you folk, and get your
presents in there before 8t. Nicholas gets
along."

Then fairy atrer falry climbed the lad-
der, and put in his presents, There wan
a fut brownle, who brought a basket of
nuts from the woods,

“l have worked all day,” he sald,
“"looking under hedges and dead leaves to
gather these nuts for the boy who was
kind to Susle,"

A quaint little fairy In a curious foreign
gown and cap approachied. *I have come
clear from the borders of the Binck For-
est in Germany,"” she sald, “to bring this
music-box for the boy who was not
ashamed to look after a poor little girl."
There was quite a stir as a remnrk-
nble fairy appronched. He was copper-
tinted and hind a feather stuck in his
binck halr, and he bore on his shoulder a
beautiful bow and arrow,

“From the lands of the setting sun 1
have come,” said he. “l am a Puck-
wudjie, an Indian fairy, but 1 wanted to
bring un offering to the young paleface
who haws n good heart,'

A merry little man in green climbed the
Indder, hauling up a beaut) Jul toy sword
which he had brought from England for
Jack, Then there followed one of the
“good people” of Ireland with a drum
which he had bronght from the Emerald
Inle. “Shure it's hurrgin' 1 must be after
doin'," he eried, *to be back before day-
break.™

In the midst of all this excitement
there came a pawing of tiny hoofs over

'K RUHBED HIS EYES,

oo

JAIL
hoand and u Jlugling of bells, aud A voled
down the chimuey eried, “Whoal" very
Jondly
At this every fniry vanished abroptly,
But the stocking wus Iaft hanging thers
and preseatly, with s scramble and rush,

down the chlmuey came the goud Balut

in no Banta Claus or such things as
falrien,

“I know batter,”” he says, with a de-
clded shake of his curly head, "l know
bettor, for I've seon thom,"

A New Year's Kve Adventure.

Ten years ago, writes a correspondent,
I went with iny friend, Ned Provost, into
the mountaine of Northeastern Pennayl-
vanin to hunt, 1t was Decomber 30, and
the region being wild, we found that we
must spend our Kew Year's day in the
woods. At a deserted lumber camp we
came to a log shanty thut was half foll of
meadow hay, and here we determined to
spend the night. It took us but a short
time to get the place into a comfortable
condition, and we were soon aitting
around the fire that we had built, enjoy-
ing our pipes and talking, while the three
dogs Iay on the floor beside us. It was
about 10 o'clock when we heard a nolse
outslde, It was a low howl, and In-
stinctively wo knew that we were about
to receive a visit from timber wolves,
than which, when many of them are to-
gother, there is no more dangerous foe,
Jumping up and glancing out of the one
window in the shanty we could see awany
in the :1Iulnnro—--furrl was a clear moon-
light night—an immense pack of animals
n;-prr-n:ﬂning. The dogs, ton, heard the
sound, and before we could prevent it
two of them escaped, but the other one
we caught just as he was about to erawl
out.

In a very minutes the wolves had
renched the shanty, and the dogs which
'Lind gone out to fight them were dead al-
tuost before we knew {t. Taking my gun,
I stationed myself at the window annd
awaited developmenta During the day
we had killed n fox, and its body now lay
outside of the shanty on the ground,
Boon one big fellow made a dash for the
body of reynard and got a lond of buek-
shot that finished him at ance, Another
tried it and had bis buck heoken by o riflo
bullet. The rest left for the timber, thir-
ty yards away, and howled dismally.
We mow resolved to stand gunrd by
turps, asn we could not believe that the
vivious brutes would storm the shanty;
g0 I Iny down after building up the fire.
How long I slept 1 cannot say, but was
awankened by the howling of the dog and
Pravost erylng out:

“Look out! There's a wolf id the
whanty "

sure enough, our dog had enught him
crawling through the hole nnd was fight-
ing bravelr, We eould not shoot; the dog
was getting the worst of It, and more.
In the serimmage a bunch of hay waos
kicked in the fire and the place was
Blaze. Fortunntely Provost got hold of
the hnnd-ax, and, just in time to save our
dog, split the wolf's hend open, but from
n snap feom the brote he uad the litle
finger of his left hand taken off, I had
succeedod In putting out the fire sud

conld ook areund, KThe dog waes moau-
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“They're going to have him and me in
a Christmas show at one of the big cir-
cuses,” replied the bear leader, “and to
give us twelve rubles (nine dollars) a
night. Not bad, eh?"

“And by what name are you two soin
to appear in the bills¥' asked a dandifi
young fellow in a smart new fur ca
“You'll be “The Renowned Bear Broth-
era,’ I suppose.”

“That's it, my lad,"” sald the beast
tamer; ‘“and ns bears gencrally have a
monkey to perform along with them,
hadn't you better come und join ua?"

The laugh was now turned against the
Jeater, who, irritated by the retort, took
off his fur cap, and bogan to tease thd
bear by @ipping bim in the face with it.

“You'd better stop at that game, my
fine fellow,”" said the bear's guardian,
warningly, “Meesha's a good-natured
ereature enough in his way, but he don't
understand being joked with by strang-
ers, shough he doesn’t mind it from me.
He's got teeth of his own, I can tell you;
and if he makes one bite at you, I rather
fancy you'll find your sum comes out
wrong the next time you try to count on
your fingers."

But the dwle was not to be warned,
either by the words of the man or the
low growls of the Least, and was contin-
uing to plague the bear, when all at once
the shnggy head wus thrust forward, nnd
the huge jaws opened and shut with a
snap like the falling of n steel trap, The
Joker drew back hisx hand just In time to
save it, but at the same moment he saw
his fine new fur cap (which had cost him
seven dollavs) vanish like a pill into the
bear's cupuclons mouth, amid o roar of
lnughter from the crowd,

“Nerves you right, young fellow,” said
the bear tamer, with stern satisfaction,
“You've mude him a nice Christmas pres-
ent, anyhow; and there's no fear of your
brains entehing cold for want of it, for
you don't seem to have any."

——

Batlsfying Him,

“I have ealled,” snid the captious critie,
“to find ont what reason you can give for
representing the new year as a nude small
boy." That i done," responded the art
editor, “becaune the yenr does not get its
olose till the31st of December,” Then the
captious critic went out and Broke his
nice new pledge.—~Indianapolis Jourunl,

A Merry Time.
Tomdik—"Did you have a merry Christ-
mng, Hojack?" Honek—"Yes, indeed,
Johnny killed the eat und smashed the
parlor mireor before e had his new ale-
gun an hour"—Harper's Buzar,

“I don't wee any  mistletoe in your
Christmas decorations, Miss Marjorie,”
sald young Biiflkins. "Noj we went ey-
erywhere and couldn’t find noy, but," she |

T?P CHICAGO BEAGLH.

RICH, BUT STOLE A SAUSAGE.

A Queer Case of Kleptomanin Recent:
Iy Hrought to Light in Paris,

We all have heard In our lives of
Kleptomania, but I do not think that
any one ever renlly belleved In It, snys
the Philladelphin Telegeaph. We know
vaguely that o man who stenls whole
rallronds and dies a milllonalre 1s
great financler, and we also know that
n man who stenls a loaf of bread to
eave his family from starvation Is a
thief and goes to Jall, but it Is bard to
ronlize that there nre people who xtenl
trifles slmply from a specles of In-
sanity. Yot a shining example of this
has Just come to Hght in Parvls, The
ludy, whose nnme for obhyious rensons
it Is s well not to mention, Is o well
known figure In 'aris soclety,

Rhe I8 extremely handsome and
Uresses superbly, but Is never seen in
publie alone. Bome member of her
family always nccompanles her and
never leaves her slde for an instant,
nithough n married woman over thirty
does not usually require such minute
chaperonnge. 8he Is o very charming
woman and a very brillant conversa-
tionallst and Is most deservedly pop-
ular here. The korror of her friends
may be guessed when she was arrest
o yesterday on the Fanbourg Mont-
martre for stealing n snusage, valued
at 8 cents, from the front of o grocery,
The grocer promptly had her arvested,
nnd on searching her they found some
potatoes, some eggs, an opern glnss, a
photograph of Carnoty a c¢offee cup and
sanecer and a spoon, and also, unhap-
plly; her eard case, glving her full
name and addresss, the only thing that
was legnlly her property, ns the other
articles were elnlmed by thele rightful
owners, from whom she hnd annexed
them, The family wore sent for, and
by paylong for the stolen objecis were
nble to relense thelr poor relntive,
who sat weeplng bitterly, It seems
that this lrresistible Impulse to ap-
propriate other people's goods = perl-
odie, Bhe Is perfectly sane In other res
spects, but one never knows when this
manin will selze her, and that I8 the
renson of her belng constantly wached,
This s the first time she has ever bheen
tnken Into custnly, and the family feel
the disgrace so keenly that xoclety blds
falr to' be deprived of the poor enl-
prit's presence this winter, as they
menn to tnke her into the country un.
til the whole affulr has blown over.

They Had a Fine Dinner,

Mrs, Annle Thackeray Ritchle wrltes
of the visit of herself, her father and
others of the family to Rome:

About lunchicon time my father gent
us down to the pastry cook's shop,
where we reveled nmong cream taris
and petits fours, and then we ordered
our dinner, as people did then, from a
trattoria near at hand, "Then we went
out agaln, sell In our raptures, and
when dinner time enme, Just about sun-
sot, excitement had given us good appe-
tites, notwithstanding the tarts.

We were ready, but dinner delayed,
We walted more nnd more Impatiently
ns the evening advaneed, but still no
dinner appeared, Then the English sers
vant, Charles, was called and dis
patched to the cook's shop to make Ins
quiry. He came back much agitated,
suying the dinper had been sent—that
they had assured him that it had been
sent. It had apparently vanished on
its way up the old palace stnirs. “Go
back,” sald my father, “and tell them
there Is some mistake, nnd that we are
vory hungry and walting sti,”

The man left the room, then returned
ngain, with a doubtful look. “There
wns o sort of a box eame an hour ago,”
he sald, “I have not opened It, sir”
With a rush my sister flew into the
hall, and there, sure enough, stood a
square, solld iron box with a hinged
top. It certalnly looked very unlike
dinper, but we raised it with some
fulut hopes, which were not disap-
pointed, Inslde, nnd smoking still up-
on the hot plates, was spread a mealllke
something In a falry tale—roast birds

nd dressed meat, a lonf of brown
bread and compotes of frult, and a
palad and a bottle of wine, to which
good fare we Immedlately sat down in
cheerful excitemont—our first Roman
family meal together.—8t. Louls IRe-
publie,

A Train Carried O,

One of the livellest places In Enst
Buffalo nowadays Is In the north yard
of the New York Central, where 1he
old cars are broken up, says the Buffa.
lo Express, The rond weeds out its old
ears periodieally, and, Instead of tnking
the trouble of breaklng up the ears and
burning the wood, the cars are placed
on slde tracks and the Poles in the
nelghborhood are Invited to help them-
selves to the wood, with the provision
that none of the fron shall be taken,
Yestoerday morning nearly 100 cars
were placed on the tracks, and hy
evening there was lef't o mass of trucka
and lron that will go back to the shop
for use In other cars, Deople of all
slzes, sex and conditions were busy
through the day with saws, hnmwmers
nnd axes laying away firewood for the
winter, Much of the timber was enrt-
ed nway In wagons and wheelbarrows,
while those not fortunate enough to
own o conveyance careied It on their
backs, When darkness fell upon the
scene Inst evenlng there was hardly
enough timber left of the curs to make
u falr-sized bonfire,

A Blight Misuanderstanding.

A well-known brilliant entertalner,
who has just returned from a ftive
years' tonr in Bouth Pacifie sens, says
the Melbourpe Argus, hus many nmus-
Ing wles to tell, nmong which I8 the
following:

“I was ordering my ndvertisement in
n Melbourne dally newspaper offlee
one day,"” sald the nnrrator, “when a
tnll, Innky countryman walked in aml
suld he wanted an ‘Iln memorium' un-
tiee In the obituary column of the pne-
poer.

* My ole guv'ner died a year ago,’ ho
explained, ‘and 1 should like a bit o'
poetry in the paper about him,'

“oAll rplght, answered the
‘HMave you brought It with you?'

*No,' sald the rustle, ‘Can’t youn fix
we up o bit?

soCertalnly,’ replled the elork, ‘Oar
charge for “in meworiom™ notlees 1s ¢
shilllings an Ineh.'

. YA look of Intense amazement passed
over the countrymnn’s face,

Soood  graclous! be cerled as he
mnde for the door, ‘T ean’t alford that—
my guv'ner was 6 foet high,'"

clerk,

Of course this Is not pleasant, bug

added, brightly, “1 told mamma that yow | New York 1s experienclog o snow.

He dida'ts

wouldn't need any,"

sLorm,

bulls,

Sweat s better than snow-
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J. B. PALLASCH,
Real Estate and Loans.

FIRE INSURANCE AND
STEAMSHIP AGENCY

Office, 150 West Blackhawk Stieet.
Residence, 37 Breslan St., Cor. Ems St., near Western Ave,

_CHICAGO, ILL.

THOS. F. PICKHAM,
BOILER WORKS.

—Manufacturer of

Boilers, Tanks, Coolers, Smoke-Stacks, &e

REPAIRING GIVEN PROMPT ATTENTION.
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TELEPHONE CANAL 300,
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Telephone 4286 Main. CIIICA GO,
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S. W. ROTH,
oal Estats, Ronting, and Fire Ingurance,
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JOHN A. ROGERS.
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